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Gome One! Gome all!

let me look
after your....

Insurance
No line too big

No line too small

Represent the oldest
line of Fire, Life and
Accident Insurance of
any companies in the
United States. All
been tried and gave
perfect satisfaction.

L. C. TAUL Agent
Cloverport, Ky.

CZ3QEr3o1o10fCZ30IZZ)

BALL & MILLER

livery, Feed and Sale

Stable

Bus Meets all Trains

Hardinsburg, : Ky
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SPECIAL TO WOMEN
.Do you realize the fact that thousands of

women are now using

feA Soluble Antiseptic Powder
as a remedy for mucous membrane af-

fections, such as sore throat, nasal or
pelvic catarrh, inflammation or ulcera-
tion, caused by female ills? Women who
lave been cured say "it is worth its

--weight in gold. " Dissolve in water and
apply locally. For ten years the Lydia
E. Pinkham Medicine Co. has recom-

mended Paxtine in their private cor-

respondence with women.
For all hygienic and toilet uses it has

no equal. Only 50c. a large box at Drug-
gists or sent postpaid on receipt of price.

The Paxton Toilet Co., Boston, Mass.

OVER 65 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE

jjrjTjra
Trade Marks

Designs
Copyrights tc.

Anyone Bending a sketch and description mny
.l.lla .....lain s.t.lt.in frath whnltiA. n r

liiTciillon la probably pntentRblo. Communlrn
tloimntrlctlrconnilontlnl. HANDBOOK onl'Mentt
sent free. Oldest atretic? for securing patents.

Patents taken through Jlunn, & Co. receive
iptctal notice, without chargo, la tbo

scientific American.
A handsomclr illntrnted weekly. Largest clr.
(illation of anr srlcntluo Journal. Terms. (3 a
renr: four months, fL SolUbyull newsdealer.
MUNN & Co.3B1Broad-Ne- York

Ilraach Offlco, CIS V BU Washington, I). ti

Notice

Thut resolutions of respect are
published at 51 cents per line.
Please do not send obituaries to
the News without expecting to
pay for tho publication of this
kind of matter.

Notice to Those Who Write

For The Breckenridge News

Persons who send articles to the
Breckenridge News, kindly take pains
to make them plain and on paper of
reasonable size. Wrapping paper is
not convenient to handle on a type
case or desk. Always sign name.

Give the Little Plgi a Chaneo.
A trough for the pigs arranged with

V shaped partitions set Btrongly In tbo
(rough would tdve the little fellows an
equal show with tho big ones and the
weaker ones could get their share of
food. A bandy man can make such a
trough arrungemeut In an hour or so.
Farm Progress.

A Subsidy.
"1 seo so much In tbo nowspapers
bout subsidies. What does a subsidy

mean, Prank?"
"A Subsidy, (irace, Is where 1 give

you $25 for going to seo your mother
Instead of having her come to see you."

Judge.

Far Wtakaes aad Lata ef Appetite
Tbe Old Standard aeaertl tircastbtaiar tealc,
GKOVE'STASTELESScUllTOmCdrlTWOut
MUrU tad build up the tjrsUra. A true tenia
Aiui lure Appetiser. For adults uul cUUrea. Mc.

" .aLMBk ttmk.

"fflWflESTn) BY THE P1AYBT

COPYRIGHT 391Q JT HARPER & BROTHERS
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CHAPTER VI.

doesn't look much llko
storehouse, docs it?"

THIS paused In her task,
Beating herself upon

n..H.n.lt iP n . l rt A A
tllU DUU1U1U ML DkViriUUUCl,
scrutinized with satisfaction
tho transformation wrought
by a myriad of college flags,
sofa cushions, colored

shawls, and bunting.
Roberta Keap dropped her hammer

with an exclamation of pain.
"Ouch!" she cried, "I've hurt my

thumb. I can't hit where I look when
people aro talking."

"Why don't you pin them up?"
queried Miss Blake sweetly. "A ham.
mer Is so dangerous."

Mrs. Keap mumbled something, but
her enunciation was Indistinct, owing
to the fact that her thumb was in her
mouth. Helen finished tying a bow
of ribbon upon the leg of a stool,
patted it Into proper form, then said:

"It looks cheerful."
"And restful," added Jean.
"Oh dear!" Jean descended from her

precarious position and admitted, "I'm
tired out"

All that morning the three had la-

bored, busily transforming the store
room Into training-quarter- s for Speed,
who had declared that such things ,

were not only cuBtomary but neces-- 1

sary. To be sure, it adjoined the bunk-roo-

where the cowboys slept, and
there were no gymnastic appliances to
give It character, but it was the only
space available, and what it lacked in
horizontal bars, dumb-bell- and In-

dian clubs it more than compensated
for by a cosey-corne- r, a window-seat- ,

Pinned the Medals Upon His Chest.
and many cushions. Speed had ex-

pressed hlB delight with the idea, and
agreed to wait for a glimpse of It.

Of all tho denizenB of tho Flying
Heart but two failed to enter fully In-

to tho spirit of the thing. Berkeley
Fresno looked on with a cynicism
which he was too wise to display be-

fore Miss Blake. Seeing the lady of
his dreams monopolized by a rival,
however, Inspired him to sundry activ-
ities, and he spent much of his time
among the cowboys, whom ho found
profitable to the point of mystery.

Mrs. Keap, tho youthful chaperon,
seemed likewise mastered by some
private trouble, and puzzled her com-

panions vaguely. Helen reported that
she did not sleep, and once Jean found
her crying softly. She seemed, more-
over, to bo apprehensive, in a tremul-
ous, reasonless way; but when with
friendly sympathy they brought the
subject up, she dismissed It. In spite
of secret tears, alio had lent willing
hands to the decoration of tho gym-

nasium, and now nursed her Bwollen
thumb with surprising good nature.

"Shall wo let them In?" she In-

quired. "We have done all wo can."
"Yes; wo havo finished."
In a flutter of anticipation Jean and

Helen put tho final touches to their
task, while Mrs. Keap stepped to tno
door and called Speed.

He came at once, followed by Larry
Glass, who, upon grasping tho scheme
of decoration, smote his brow and bal-

anced dizzily upon his heels. Speed
was lost In admiration.

It's wonderful!" ejaculated the
young athlete. "Those collego flags
give it Just the right touch. And see
tho cosey-cornor!- "

QlaBS regained his voico sufficiently
to murmur, sarcastically, "Say, ain't
this a swell-lookin- g drum?"

Berkeley Frecno, drawn by tho Irre-
sistible magnetism of Miss Blake's
presence, wandered in and ran his
eyes over the room.

"Why all the colors?" asked he.
"You can sing best where there 1b a

piano. I can trala best under the
shadow of college emblems. I am a
temperamental athlete."

"You'll be a dead athlete tf you
dea't beat this eook." The California
th aacnr.

"I84IH exelained hi rival, air-
ily.

"Thftt'u what I roMMrtAd. DU Uwjr

-- Ifi'WIgi wp' WTTTP
s" tpf5- -
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tell you what happened to Humpy Joo,
your predecessor?"

"It must havo been an accident,
Judging from his name." At which
Miss Blake tittered. Sho was growing
to enjoy theso passages at arms; they
thrilled her vaguely.

"Tho only accident connected with
the affair was that Still Bill and Wil-

lie didn't have their guns."
GlaBs started nervously. "Did theso

rummies want to shoot hlm?"ho in-

quired.
"Certainly," said Fresno. "Ho lost a

foot-race.- "

In spite of his assurance, J. Walllng- -

ford Speed felt a tremor of anxiety,
but he laughed it off, saying:

"One would think a foot-rac- e In this
country was a pearl necklace."

"These cowboys ain't good losers,
eh?" queried GlasB.

"It's win or die out here."
During the ensuing pause Mrs. Keap

took occasion, to call Speed aside.
"I have something to contribute to the
training-quarter- s if you will help mo
bring it out," said she.

Tbe young man bowed. "Most glad-
ly."

"We'll be back In a little while,"
tho chaperon announced to the oth-
ers, and a moment later, when she and
Speed had reached the veranda of the
house, she paused.

"I I want to speak to you," sho
began, hesitatingly. "It was Just an
excuse."

Wally looked at her with concern,
for it was plain that she was deeply
troubled.

"What is it?"
"I have been trying to get a word

alone with you ever since I heard
about this foot-race.- " The young man
chilled with apprehension as Mrs..
Keap turned her dark eyes upon him
searchlngly. "Why do you want to
run?"

"To win back tho cowboys' treas-
ure. My heart is touched," he de-

clared, boldly. Mrs. Keap smiled.
"I bellevo the latter, but aro you

sure you can win?"

"I didn't know you were a sprin-
ter."

Speed shrugged his shoulders.
"Havo you had experience?"
"Oceans of it!"
Mrs. Keap mused for a moment

"Tell me," said she, finally, "at what
inter-collegiat- e game did you run
last?"

"I didn't run last; I ran first." It
was impossible to resent the boy's
smile.

"Then at what game did you last
run? I hope I'm not too curious?"

"Oh no, not at all!" Speed stam-
mered.

"Or, if It is easier, at what college
gameB did you first run?" Mrs. Keap
was laughing openly now.

"Why tho clear, ringing, rippling
laughter?" asked the young man, to
cover his confusion.

"Because I think It Is very funny."
"Oh, you do!" Speed took refuge be-

hind nn attitude of unbending dignity,
but the young widow would have none
of it.

"I know all about you," said she.
"You are a very wonderful person, of
course; you are a delightful fellow at
a house-party- , and a most suitable In-

dividual generally, but you aro not an
athlete, In spite of those beautiful
clothes in your trunk." .

"Who told you?"
"Culver Covington."
"I didn't know you two were ac-

quainted."
Mrs. Keap flushed. "Ho told mo all

about you long ago. You wear all tho
athletic clothes, you know nil tho talk,
you havo tried to make tho team a
dozen times, but you are not even a
substitute. You aro merely tho Var-
sity cheer-leade- Culver calls you
'tho head-yeller- .' "

"Columbus has discovered our con-

tinent!" said Speed. "You aro a very
wise chaperon, and you must have a
corking memory for names, but oven
a head-yelle- r better than a glee-clu- b

quarter-back.- " He nodded toward tho
bunk-house- , whence they had come.
"You haven't told anybody?"

"Not yet."
"Yet," he quoted. "The futurity

Implied in that word disturbs me.
Suppose you and I keep It for a. little
secret? Secrets are very delightful
at house-parties- .'

"Don't you consider your action de-

ceitful?"
"Not at all. My motto Is 'We strive

to please.'"
"Think of Helen."
"That's It; I can't think ef any-

thing else! She's mad about athletics,,
and I had to do seaaethiag to stand oK
this weight-liftin- g taaor,"

"Ja it aay woaaV a wwsaa distrust
every mn ha .?" nWed Oj

ehaaerea. "Helea taifkt ferflv yea,
I "oVliUotiiftkal I ttSw Uat
I'M deiac."

"YouvwlU wh Umm wwWh to
SJ

lote a lot moro monay."
"Not at all. When Culver arrives"
"Oh, that Is what I want to talk

over with you," Mrs. Keap broko In,
nervously.

"Then It isn't about tho foot-race- ?

You ore not angry?" Speed brightened
amazingly.

"I'm not exactly angry; I'm sur-
prised and grieved. Of course, I can't
forgive deceit I daro Bay I am moro
particular than most people."

"But you won't tell?" Mrs. Keap in-

dicated in soma subtlo manner that
sho was not nbovo making terms,
whereupon her companion declared,
warmly: "I'm yours for Hfol Ask
mo for my watch, my right eye, any-
thing! I'll give it to you!"

"I nssuro you I sha'n't ask anything
so important as that, but I shall ask
a favor."

"Nnmo it and it is yours!" Speed
wrung the hand she offered.

"And perhaps I can do moro than
keep silent although I don't seo what
good it will do. Perhaps I can help
your suit."

"Gracious lady, all I ask Is that you
thrust but your foot and trip up
Berkeley Fresno whenever he starts
toward her. Put him out of the play,
and I shall bo tho happiest man in
tho world."

"Agreed."
"Now, In what way can I serve

you?"
Mrs. Keap becamo embarrassed,

while tho same shadowy trouble that
had been observed of lato settled upon
her.

"I simply hato to ask it," sho said,
"but I supposo I must. There seems
to be no other way out of It." Turn-
ing to him suddenly, sho said, In a
low, Intense voico: "I I'm in trou-
ble, Mr. Speed, such dreadful trou-
ble!"

"Oh, I'm bo sorry!" ho answered
her, with genuine solicitude. "You
needn't havo made any conditions. 1

would havo dono anything I could for
you."

"That's very kind, for I don't liko
our air of conspiracy, but" Mrs. Keap
was wringing her slender hands "I
Just can't tell tho girls. You you can
help me."

Speed allowed her tlmo to grow
calm, when she continued:

"I I am engaged to bo married."
"Felicitations!"
"Not at all," said the young widow,

wretchedly. "That Is the awful part
of It. I am engaged to two men!" Sho
turned her brown eyes full upon him;
they were strained and tragic.

Speed felt himself impelled to laugh
Immoderately, but Instead he ob-

served, in a tone to relieve her anx-
iety:

"Nothing unusual in that; It has
been done before. Even I have been
prodigal with my affections. What can
I do to relieve tho congestion?"

"Please don't make light of it. It
means so much to me. I I'm in love
with Jack Chapln."

"With Jack!"
"Yes. When I camo here I thought

I cared for somebody else. Why, I
wanted to come here Just because I
knew that that somebody else had
been invited too, and we could be to-

gether."
"And ho couldn't come "
"Wait! And then, when I got here,

I met Jack Chapln. That was less than
a week ago, and yet In that short timo
I havo learned that he 1b the only
man I can over love the one man In
all the world."

"And you can't accept because you
have a previous engagement. I seel
Jove! It's quite dramatic. But I don't

"You'll Be a Dead Athlete If You
Don't Beat This Cook."

see why you aro so excited? If the
other chap Isn't coining "

"But he is! That Is what makes It
bo dreadful! If those two men should
meet" Mrs. Keap burled her face in
her hands and shuddered "there
would bo a tragedy, they aro both so
frightfully Jealous." She began to
tremble, and Speed laid a comforting
hand upon her shoulder.

"I think you must bo exciting your-
self unduly," said he. "Jean's other
frlendB didn't come. There's nobody
duo now but Culver Cov "

"That's who It Is J" Roberta raised
her pallid face as the young man fell
back. 4

"Culver! Great Scott! Why, he's
engaged "

"What!"
"Nrthtag! I I M Speed paused,

at an utter loss for words.
"You. see, ue'ii discover tae iruia.
"Does he kuow you are here?"
"No.. I intended to surprise bias. I

was Jealous. I couldn't bear to think
of his being here with other girls
men are so deceitful! That's why I
consented tp act as chaperon to Helen.
And sow to think that I should have
met ay fate.ln Jaek Chaste!"

"I sea. You want bm to break tbe
sew to Culver."

"No! ao!" tin. Keap was; aghast,
"If be evea sasaeeted the tnttk he'd
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PEE-GE- E FLATKOATT
The Sanitary, Durable, Flat Oil Finish.

Aak our dealer in your town for "Motttrn Mtthoi of FinUhingWalU"
our beautiful book of color schemes for all interiors, and many prac-

tical helpful FREE on request.

Mifcir Peaslee-Gaulbe- rt Co. ,
" Louisville, Ky.

Marion Weatherholt, Cloverport, Ky.

IN THE HEART

OF THE

THEATRE,

SHOPPING AND

OFFICE DISTRICT
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Hotel Henry Watterson
Louisville's Most Modern Hotel

Here in the newest and most beautiful Hotel in Louisville,
you'll find every comfort, convenience and safety. It sets a
new standard, not only in point of service, but unlike other
first class Hotels the charges for Elegantly Furnished Rooms are
exceptionally low and so are the prices for our excellent
Restaurant service

Elccnntly Furnished Rooms with hot nml The Cafe Is In chnrco of Ktperts and tho
culil ruimlncwatorund privato CI ftft cuUino ami service Is unevcellcd. Our
toilet, per day 1,uu rrloe&nro most moderate. European sen Ice,

but rlioice of club breakfast, each (r
rieeantly Furnished Rooms with 1 CI) person ou'
Private Bath, perday fi""' Table d'hote lunche-- from 12:00 to Cftp

$Z.OO, $.50 nnd J.UU 2:00p. m., per pursou
Table d'dote dinner, from 0:C0 to CI
8:00 p. m., per persou !A.vv

Large Simple Rooms with Q7 rt
1 nvute Bath, per d.iy 3.JU Rjlhsktller open from 4 OOp. m. to 1.00a.m.

Forth Walls ami
of

Homes, Churches
Offices, Schools.

Ideal oolor aohMsea for
every roeaa la tbe houae.

Dlfrnited, subdued, bar
monioua effects for the
church.

Cheerful, bright
that attracta and pleasea
tenants for the office.

Quiet, restful toaea that
make school a pleasant
place for both teacher and
pupils.

The plain directions on
each can stake Ptt'Ott Flat-ko- att

eaay to apply With per-fe-et

success.
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EUROPEAN

PLAN ONLY

Writo

BABBAGJ
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Music by the Finest Orchestra in the City

Reservations should bo made heneer possible.

CCO. SCHENCK, Ass"t Mer. ROBT. B. JONES, Manacer.

IIotki, Pxttiv, Chattanoogi, Tcnn., nnd Hotel Anslet (opcnMny 12, 1913),
' Atlanta, Ga., under uamo mnnagen-tn- t and ownership.

A FARM CHEAP AND
WHY IT IS CHEAP!""

FIRST Because it is u farm, fertile land, lays well,
eliehtly rolling, does not wash; nearly every aero is

tillable; it has southern exposure; it will produce crops from
two to four weeks earlier than land lying on northern hill side,
ci;T-YVT- r It is in the garden spot of Breckinridge county :
OrAAJ.IX.L ij n ! cn t , QK curiniiu uii u u oiuua cuiia iiuui iu iv uu uviu,
THIRD It is near tho railroad.

cnitnTH. Ifc Krows wheat, corn, tobacco oats, cow peas

FIFTH
fc contf"ns 200 acres and is cheap. It will prodl

in one year, if rightly farmed, nearly half its cd

Labor plentiful and cheap.

JNO. D.

CeUIaga

interior,

iaHHlJBBCaKVBai

Bit L.flLaMi

good

Cloverport, Ky.

$4,200 Price $4,200

Ask the Farmer Who Has One
what wonders tbe Cumberland Telephone works
for him. Ho will reply:

1 Soils my products 4 Protects tho home
2 Gets tho best prices 5 Helps the boufcswifi
3 Brings supplies 6 Increases profit Y

1 Fays for itself over and over
Seven cardinal reasons why YOU should be interested and mb4

today for booklet. For information call Manager

Cumberland Telephone & Telegraph Co.
unrFrnfai(
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Try a News Want AcL
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